It was the right room; he knew that at once* Her
presence was ail about him, and for a time his heart
thudded and thudded In his throat and fury and lust
and despair shook him. He pulled himself together;
he must get out quickly,, and he groped his way across
to the bed and lay face down on it, his head burled In
the pillows, writhing and making smothered^ animal--
like meanings* But he must get out, and lie got up and
groped across the room again* What little light there
was was behind him now, and Instead of finding the
door, he blundered into a chest of drawers, and stood
there a moment, learning its shape with his hands.
Then he opened one of the dramrers and fumbled in it.
It was filled with a faintly-scented fragility of gar-
mentsj but he could not distinguish one from another
with his hands.

He found a match in his pocket and struck it be-
neath the shelter of Ms palm, and by its light he cliose
one of the soft garments,, discovering as the match died
a packet of letters in the corner of the drawer. He
recognized them at once^ dropped the dead match to
the floor and took the packet from the drawer and put
it in his pocket^ and placed the letter he had just writ-
ten In the drawer^ and he stood for a time with the
garment crushed against his face; remained so for some
time before a sound caused him to Jerk his head up5
listening* A car was entering the drive, and as lie
sprang to the window its lights swept beneath him and
fell full upon the open garage^ and he crouched at the
window in a panic. Then he sped to the door and
stopped again, crouching^ panting and snarling with
indecision.

He ran back to the window. The garage was
two dark figures were approaching the house, and
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